JOHN LINNELL

IV
'GATHER YE  ROSEBUDS'

R should loved themes by time be overworn,
Mourn not their loss nor grieve that youth has fled ;
For each leads on another, then is dead,
Beyond reach. Nor in your later knowledge scorn
Whatever seemed foolish-young. From such was born
This present tale, itself soon brought to bed,
Mother of beauty richer, blood more red
And joy to heal where vulture life has tofn.
Even as old songs, worn, folded and put by,
Their value tested, lie beneath unseen,
Treasured and praised nor ever thrown away.
So live what's past in honoured memory;
Let sleep what 's yet to wake or might have been,
Only perfect the songs you sing to-day.